Dear Father,
This is my last letter to you. | have been struck by
a piece of shell. My right shoulder is horribly mangled,
and | know my death is inevitable. With death so near |
feel such regret that | will leave my life far from home
and my friends of early youth. Yet | have friends here
who are kind to me. My friend Fairfax will write you at
my request. He will give you all the particulars of my
death. My grave will be marked with a number so that
you can find me if you desire to visit me. Give my love
to all my friends. Know that | will always treasure those
moments when you awakened me at early morn to walk
the fields with our dogs or to fish the streams that
moved through our land. With such anguish | recall the
light fog covering the ground. Things seemed so gentle
and beautiful then. When you hunt and fish again on
such mornings, please think of me. | am amazed when |
look down at my body and see how weak | have become.,
My strength is failing me, but my love for you is strong.
May we meet in heaven with Mother.
Your dying son,
- James Montgomery

With death so close,

a desire to retreat into
memory and finally
express what?
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which battle? i

Harper’s Ferry, Virginia
October 2,18662 car
Dear Mother,

©9th or ©2rd, there would scarcely be a man left to tell
the tale. Dead men strewn over the battlefields by the
hundreds while immense numbers were moving or being
removed to the hospitals—both Union and Secesh.

Keeping his mother informed,
not realizing how he is
Jrightening her with his
matter-of-fact expression of
death’s omnipresence ...
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